EREE 


ae 
See 


eran CAN MAKE YOUR DREAM COME TRUE 


At the Winter Olympic Games in Antarctic City, danger for Penny and Parker‘ 


=N=ie== 


a 


[A MEANWHILE — IN THE PURSUING SLE! 


CRASHED ! WELL STOP 
AMO MAKE SURE OF 


At the Winter Olympics 
attempts are made to 


Thornton _ insists 

villainis a mystery figure 
in a leopard skin suit. 
Avaral, the real villain, 
hires thugs to dispose of 
Penny. She and Parker 
escape ona bob-sled ... 


GATHERING SPEED -THE FOUR 
THUGS RACE ON... 


LUCKY FOR Bove one 
U6 THAT &NOW- DRIFT \ 1 OOW'T 
SS PURELERS. WERE SO THINK THEYILL 
ZOCTUNATE WELL WORRY U8 
60 DOWN AWO TAKE 
A Lo0K! 


NOT REALLY, vl 
PARKER — 176 THE ONE 
YOU FELL INTO THIS 
MORNING 0 1 THOUEHT 
W Wollb BREAK 


Tie NEXT = 
- . EVENT Witt BE THE BK7- 
FAST WHEN WE WERE 5 NEXT DAY“ THE GAMES GES LMPINE PRELIMINARIES, . 
ATTACKED — y ’ = MEW AND WOMEN Wied 
AS... y — SUMP ALTERNATELY... 
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wow, 
PARKER... WétLE 

MEE CONCENTRATING 
OW AUS TAKE-OFF. 


AVARAL OF MOLDAVA ..¥ 
SECOWD - OANA 
THORUTON OF GREAT 
BRITAM... 


THE KNIFE DESCENDS — RIPPING 
THROUGH AVARAL'S ANORAK d z : 
—— ‘ : WERE TELLING THE 
: TRUTH, DIANA — 744 
SORRY / BLEPECTED }, 
Your! 


= SO wow 
WAS RIGHT! YOU WERE - YOU KNOW! BUT 
THE FIBLRE 1 THE 
- SK 
Sa77 / 


(7% Ale 
RIGHT , MLALY 
E CAWT BET 
FAR. f 


TEN a har A 
SOARS THROUGH THE AIR IN THE \ MMP! BUT HES 
| JUMP OF A LIFETIME... OVERSHOT. 
AT FIFTY MILES 
|] AN HOUR, AVARAL 
TAKES OFF. 
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Aunt Clara gets her magie mixed up again... as usual! 


Pd 

s) 

>) s 
Po 


WO! THEYRE 

Tae KINP YOU 

ALWAYS CET 
WRONES 


(PER! THAN A 
(EGS (TS * 


PEAR ME! COME! 1EY- MA: 
RISHIT UATE L.. EF 
Siete) | Se ec corte 


(Ol 
SET RID OF (TL 
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| PICTURE BEAUTY 


GIVE YOUR NAILS 
A MANICURE! | —o=Ss 


SVE FINISHED 
W1T+ Foy 
ee zers. 

YRE 700 
PANEEROUS!, 
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SO 


4 Wash your hands well 
with good quality soap, 
and then dry- them 


thoroughly. 


n 


Twist a small piece of 
cotton wool on the end 
of an orange stick, and 
use it to clean out dirt 
from under your nails. 


7 toa nice round shape, 

— not too short, not too 

long; file from the 

sides towards the 

centres of each nail— 

3 don’t “saw” up and 
down! 


I 


YOU NEED: 


soap and towel; orange sticks; 
cotton wool; nail — scissors; 


e S/ 


emery board; hand cream. 


scissors. 


5 Now—using your 
emery board, very 
gently file each nail 


With fresh cotton wool on the end of the orange 
stick, now use it gently to push down the 


cuticles on each nail. 


MMS Ms 


4 


Carefully clip 
away any un- 
sightly ends of 
skin from 
round each nail 
with your nail 


hand cream, 
such as Nulon 
or Johnson’s 
Baby Lotion. 


‘surann 


J Dbtedtl = (UE 
/ WEVER BEEN SO 
INSULTED! AND. 


An exclusive Swiss boarding school... with a secret class for “TI 


Hans Kohimann, a young man who has lost 
his memory,isrescued from armed pursuers 
by Tina Cullen and Marja Dvotny, pupils 
in Sterndorf's secret class for spies. De- 
tailed by her form mistress to uncover 
Kohlmann's background, Tina goes to 
Geneva. But when shi ins to school . . . 


Al THE STORE SHED ON THE EDGE 
MARIA! WHAT, KEEP CALME OF THE RECREATION FIELD 
(SIT WHAT'S WERE WES HOPMAN Wite, COVER 
ENED ? FOR U3. WHAT WE VE BOT 
70 20 18 GET WANS AWAY 
W CASE THEY SEARCH 
THE SROUMDS! 


OWT 
Worey. wwri. roo 
€E7 YOUR MEMORY 
BACK, WERE 
S71ckive ar 


STERNDORE ane Sena Or ef THESE 
F IS AS y sep e POBITVELY, 
RE ALL THE 61018, N 2 
PED LAAW- 


AN QUIRIGHT LIE. BUT HEADMISTRESS FRAUD 
2 ALONE SHARES “SHE BECK 


MoS HOFMAN 


yOu 6AY 
SOME CURLS AIDED A 
SUSPECT 6 EGCAPE OVER 
Tile BORDER FROM AUSTRIA, 
CAPTAIN WONT SOP! 
OF BUSPECT 


7 OF 0M 
YOUNE LADIES COLLD 
WAVE BEEW 


FOR TROUBLINE YOU. 


HOEMAN 
DaBrener Te GOOD 
CARTAN WITH DEE 
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WHEN THE GUARDS HAVE LEFT... 


WEVE S07 


7ss77 ~\ 
WSS yormay 7 Y 
oer weVee? * 


JO 20 SOMETHING ABOUT 
YOUNE WAVE, MISS HOFMAN. 
AUD QLERLE. WE MAY BE 
WVOLVED 1 BOMETHIVE 


QUTE CERIOUS. 


ye 
70 CEVEVA 70 fox 
TAILOR WHO MADE Youe 
SCKET. WE DEMED HE 
KWEW YOU, 


TINA AND 
Sins wee le eer 


WAVE THEY 
SOME? DID THEY 
FIND 
MWY THING 7 


SUDDENLY | HANS. KOHLMANN'S EVES 6 
DLY. IMETHING INSIDE HIM SNAP: 


eo awart 
Pace OF vou... 67 ovr! 
IMUGT BE CRAZY 70 LET 
YOU BET WVOLVEDW 
MY TROUBLES! 


OME MOMENT? 
WF Witt BE BETTER 


FOR YOU WE VOU LET 


Wit COC 


None OF THs 
"OUR BUSWESS., 


“4 ao 
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SES AGE ow 62, 
D8 die on Oe e 


WS 


1 


it's a Liz Barry summer! 
dress =: 27/6 


Get these super Liz Barry 
cut-outs (they‘re such fab 
value you really can afford 
both!) and set the fashion for 
summer. They're in a cool 
linen-type fabric that's fully- 
washable and crease- 
shedding. And they're 
sew-easy! With Mummy’‘s 
help you can make up either, 
in just one evening. Choose 
from these 6 smashing 
summer colours: Pink 
and Mint Green(illus.), 
Lemon, Powder Blue, 
Turquoise Blue, and 
French Navy. 


a Zippy dress =: 25/ 


SARAH. Our A-line dress 
is a real picture, with its 
dreamy lace collar and cuffs 
—that are detachable and 
washable! Gilt buttons add the 
final sparkling touch to this 
winner of an outfit. And your 
dress is so easy to slip into, with 
its long back zip. 


SALLY. This right-for-every 
occasion dress features prettily 
co-ordinated check trim ort the 
collar and cuffs. And that cute 
long front zip makes this your 
smartest-ever choicefor summer. 


Both offers come complete with 
all trimmings, as illustrated, zips, 
interfacing and fully-illustrated, step- 
by-step sewing instructions. And 
postage and packing are FREE. 


CARNABY OFFER. Simply fill in the coupon in 
BLOCK CAPITALS and send a crossed postal 
wade payable to Elizabeth 
Barry Boutique to: €.8.B. CARNABY OFFER, 
P.O. Box 2BZ, 30 Hanway Street, London, W. 
IMPORTANT: Please write your name and address 
on the back of all cheques and postal orders, and 
mark the envelope “'Sarah”, ‘‘Sally"’ or “Bo! 
gon garments ordered, Otfer ony avail: 
able in U.K. Closing date-13th July, 1968. So 
hurry and be sure of your first colour choi 


| encioe P.0./cheque vue 


NC CHCA lect 


i 718 | 30)- |32/s | 34)- | 36/-| 38/- | 40/- 
price ~ Sally ]25/- |27/6 |30/- 32/6 | 35/- | 37/- | 39/- 


“allowance for hem i anda generous 1° seam allowance, 
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Me 


SPECIAL FRE 
\xset 


ye 


IMPORTANT! 


to own, 


hich pet Y' 
you decide eration the space my 
if} king after it proper! ey 

‘of puppy which grows 
othe room to keep it: 
more suitable for Ls 

have a garden, t0 Kee 
igs, So discuss with Yous | mai 
or 
SI meet OUR PARENT OR GU) 
the ve NE consent ck first with parents Ol 
will “made to award Prizes: 


|ELOPI 
are o winner. Pee decision 


srinners before @ 


RULES 


All entries will be examined, and age and writing will also be taken 
into consideration. The Editor’s decision is final and legally binding, 
and no correspondence can be entered into. The judges will choose 
the five best entries, and a check will then be made with the winners’ 
parents or guardians, to make sure they consent. If consent is 
refused, the next best entries will be chosen, and further checks 
made. Please DO NOT enclose any other correspondence other than 
entry coupon in your competition envelope. Only entries on the 
official coupon will be accepted. 


Gp 


eee eee ey 


A—pet rabbit, and B—lovable puppy 


A PET 
OF YOUR 
VERY OWN 


D2® v0" tong for_a puppy of your 
very own to take for walks? 
Wish you had a playful kitten? 
Have you always wanted a chirpy 
budgerigar or a tank of beautiful 
goldfish? Wish you had a rabbit, 
guinea-pig, hamster or mice to look 
after? 

Well, PENELOPE readers have 
the chance to make their dreams 
come true in the extra special free 
competition this week! The FIVE 
winners will be allowed to pick the 
pet of their choice! 


HOW TO WIN! 


HAVE: ook at the photographs on the right, each showing 
a very attractive pet. You have to decide what each 
animal's name is. A list of names is given below for you to 
choose the most suitable one for each pet. List the names you 
have picked in order on the official entry coupon, using your 
best handwriting. Then fill in your full name, address and age, 
and tick the pet of your choice from the list given. State 
breed if you choose a dog or cat. Ask your parent or 
guardian to sign your entry. Finally, post your coupon to: 
PETS COMPETITION, PENELOPE, c/o CENTURY 21 
PUBLISHING LTD., 167 FLEET STREET, LONDON, 
E.C.4, Entries must arrive NOT LATER than Tuesday, 
June 11, 1968. 


C—Solemn hamster 


D and E—two cheeky mice, and 
F—energetic kitten 


: Name | would like to win! gg TIDDLES 
H (tick choice) ! 2 ROVER 

A 
ales asia Furey of = NIBBLER 
lz avait a. STRIPEY 

.. Age... 

12 7 Budgie a 4 & BEAUTY 
1 E have chosen the followina names: Hamster oo 
ia Goldfish ool = MISCHIEF 
io Guinerig = | ~©WHISKERS 
1 5 Breed of dog or cat 4 = cus 
! 1 
ie a 1 @ BUBBLES 
1G | & HORACE 
1o post To: Pers! wi PARKER 
1 6 COMPETITION, ! & 
i PENELOPE, c/o CEN- H © BIG EARS 
1 4 TURVPUBLISHING | © Toop 
ae tonbon, Ec LS H—playful baby rabbit, and 
oe 1 © NOSEY J—handsome guinea-pig. 
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SEE, THIS 18 


YOU VE 
PRACTICAL JOKES W OP 70 4 ee 
(LL FP t/ We 
THIS GYM AT PRESENT z WET 
ARE THEBEE HOUR PALS SHeOWE noes Fr 


OF YOURS , ANITA HOW 
20 YOU EXPECT ME TO 


S7RONE ENOVEH 70 


BUT THE BOYS HAVE To START 


RIGHT AT THE BEGINNING ! RIGHTS 


START PEDALL IVE 
THESE CYCLE TRAVERS, 
TWERES ONLY THREE, SO 


YOUR PAL MERE Witt” HAVE 


CONCERTS! 70 20 SOME SAIPPIMVE 


7OUBMEN THEN UP? 


Who's Anita? Why, she’s a very 
new friend of The 

who has helped them 

really must take a 


mS 


‘DONT WORRY! BROTHER 
0&6 ALWAYS <u. on J 
PRACTICAL JOKEG Z| | 


HEY, 
MAL! Ditty... 
WERE L00K INE 
4OR THE 
Wo you 


( DON'T / YOu BUYS 


WERE'S THE 

20PE... START IMPINGE 
WHLE JOE AND / BO 
OFF 70 FIX SOME 7EA 


4 THESE 
THINES HAD WHEELS 
70 VOTE FO, 
ESCAP/NE OW 
THEM 


A MONKEYS 
A 80RT OF APE, AIT 17 =~ 
THE BOSS SENT US COWN 
70 GET YOU. THE SHOW 
STARTS 1 HALF AN 
OCR ! 


ANE 
THINK OF (7, HE TS. 
KINDA SKIWMY FOR 


ME FOR SOMEONE 


US 
LUST HAVE 70 60 /N 
ELSE. 


THe RING! 


FOOLING, APE. WOW 

CWDY. EVERYOVES 

WAITING DOWN AT 
THE DRILL HALL. 


On, 1 SAY! THE 
OTHERS MUET HAVE 
ARRANGED ANOTHER 

CONCERT WITHOUT 
y TELLIVG MEL 


AME 
WE SWT THE 


("You SEEN A FAL GUY 
PASS THIS WAY? TALL. 
ANSWERS 70 7/E WAME 


? 1 PETER TORK 2 
HELP! YOU CAN es i 


\ 20 747/51 (22 SE 
% AULED! 


WO MORE SEATS! 
YOU CANT COME 
ss W HERE L 


AT THE DRILL HALL, 
ABOUT 70 FISH I TE 
AFTER HlAa 

TRAVELS FAST, BLT / 04 
WOPING 70 BE FIRST WW THE 

YUPERTAKER QUVEUVE 7O 
SEE ABOUT HIS 
FULVERAL . 


WERE 700 Lares 

/ CAV HEARS EHASTLY 

OW THOSE GHASTLY SCREAMS / 
BKES! 
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A complete short story... 


SK Y_HIGH 


ADVENTURE 


ERE, Sammy, here!” Joanne 

called to the little pair of 

sparkling eyes peeping upat her 
from behind the sofa. “You're always 
trying to hide, aren't you? Come on, 
we're going for a walk!" She smiled 
fondly as the small fox terrier playfully 
resisted the lead. 

Ever since a tiny pup, Sammy had 
loved to hide and then let his mistress 
find him—a game which he still played 
even now. 

“Sammy up to his usual tricks?” 
asked Helen, Joanne’s younger sister, 
entering the room. 

“I'l say! He's just as young as ever. 
I'm going out to do some sketching 
while he has a run—why don't you stop 
sucking that fountain-pen and come 
too?” 

Helen's face brightened. She always 
chewed the end of her pen when she 
was thinking—and she had been doing 
her homework. 

“Mmmm .. . 
minute!” 

With a series of light bounds, she 
raced upstairs to her bedroom. Throw- 
ing down her pen, she picked up a 
huge kite from beside her study table. 
Helen loved kiting, though her sister 
always joked that it was a waste of 
time. 

“Hurry up, 
called. 

“Coming! | just thought I'd bring my 
kite!” 

“Oh, that! Can't you ever leave it 
behind 2” the elder girl said scornfully, 
picking up her art book and crayons. 

But Helen was not to be di 
couraged. Opening the door she led 
the way out, Joanne following with 
Sammy jumping excitedly at her heels. 

It did not take long for them to 
cover the short walk to the cliff edge. 
Joanne looked regretfully at the white- 
capped rollers breaking on the pebbly 
beach beyond. She was sad that she 
would soon be leaving Cornwall, but 
after all, she had been very lucky to be 
accepted into a London art college. 

A sharp tugging distracted her. It 
was Sammy pulling eagerly on the 
lead. With a shrug, Joanne dismissed 
her thoughts. Anyway, she would 
make the most of her last month. 

Turning to her sister, who was 
struggling along silently with her 
cumbersome toy, she pointed to a 
white building ahead. 
nce we're past the Coastguard 
Station, we can climb down the cliff 
to the bay. It’s a sheer drop just here.” 

“Morning, Miss Joanne, Miss 
Helen!" A gruff but kindly voice 
surprised the two girls from behind. 
Startled, they looked around. It was the 
local coastguard officer ambling along 
jis arms full of provisions. 

jello, Captain McCeedy. We're off 
to the bay. I'm going to fly my kite,” 
Helen explained excitedly. 

“Aye, then | warn you to mind the 
tide. It's very dangerous here . 
whips in and out again in no time, if 
you're not watching!” 

Chatting merrily the trio walked on 


12 


rather! | won't be a 


slowcoach!" Joanne 


until they reached the lookout station. 
Then the girls waved goodbye as the 
coastguard touched his cap and 
disappeared inside. 

Shortly afterwards, they arrived 
at a spot where the cliff sloBed more 
gently. Stepping carefully, they sidled 
down and then picked their way 
delicately over the outcrop of rocks at 
the bottom. When they reached the 
shingly beach, Joanne knelt down and 
unhooked the terrier’s lead. 

“There! Off you go, Sammy—while 
1 do my sketching!” 


SEA BREEIE 


“Phooeey! Why don't you help me 
fly my kite, spoilsport! 
“I'm afraid | haven't got time to 
waste on games!” Joanne teased. 
Ignoring her sister's remark, Helen 
walked off along the beach. 

“All right. Sammy and | will fly it by 
ourselves!" But already the terrier, 
eager for adventure, had run off. 

Selecting a suitable spot, Joanne 
settled down to her drawing, while a 
short distance away, her sister began 
feeding out the kite string. Instantly 
the sea-breeze whipped it high into 
the air. 

Soon, they were both busily pre- 
occupied. And neither of them seemed 
to notice the time slip quietly past. 


Suddenly, Joanne recalled the coast- 
guard's warning. Even as she thought, 
the sound of the breakers appeared 
to get louder. She looked up towards 
the rock path they had crossed earlier. 

Already ripples of foam were 
splashing up against it. Stirring her- 
self, she called to her sister. 

“Helen! The tide—it's coming in 
very quickly. We'd better hurry!" Then 
closing her book, she looked around 
for Sammy. But he was nowhere in 
sight. 

Helen hurried over, winding in the 
kite as she ran. 

“Where's Sammy? | thought he 
was playing with you!" Joanne's 
voice sounded strained. 

“No! Perhaps he's over there by 
those rocks. He's probably hiding 
again!” Helen answered. 

Dropping her pad and crayon, 
Joanne rushed towards the cluster of 
boulders. 

“He's got to be. We haven't much 
time left!” she called back. 

Her feet stumbled on the loose 
shingle, and she held out her arms for 
additional support. Urgently, she 
scanned the many little crevasses. 
But nothing moved. A feeling of bitter 
anger welled up inside her. Why 


hadn't she listened more closely to 
Captain McCeedy's warning? 

Again and again she called 
Sammy's name—but only the empty 
echo of her own voice answered. 
Then something stirred amongst the 
shadows of the rocks. She craned 
forward. Yes—it was Sammy. He had 
been hiding from her. Joanne ran 
forward and breathlessly clipped on 
his lead. 

Sammy, you naughty 

The terrier whined softly as though 
aware that this time his mistress was 
not pleased. But now the roar of the 
sea was more distinct than ever. 
Small specks of spray, like fine rain, 
stung Joanne’s cheeks. 

Picking Sammy up, she searched 
desperately for the rock path at the 
other end of the inlet. Sighting its 
outline, she suddenly reeled back in 
horror. The tide had rushed in even 
more rapidly than she had imagined. 
Watery fingers clutched viciously at 
the rocks. 

They were now half-submerged! 
Then Joanne noticed Helen flying her 
kite again. 

“Oh, how could she—at a time like 
this!" she muttered beneath her 
breath. But then she watched the kite 
soar out of sight beyond the cliff top. 
The string dangled loosely behind it. 

“Helen!” she called, racing up. 
“That serves you right for not taking 
more ‘notice. Just look at the rock 
path!” 


“But, |. 

“There's no 2 time for excuses 
she snapped. "Come on—we 
might make it!” 

But it. was no good. Even before 
they reached the rocks, Joanne felt 
the icy sea rush about her ankles. 
With a stifled cry she watched the 
path completely disappear beneath a 
crashing wave. 

“It's no good! We'll never make it! 
We'd better climb back against the 
cliff," Helen shouted above the roar 
of the incoming tide. 

The two girls raced towards the rock 
wall, Joanne clutching Sammy in her 
arms. Pulling themselves on to a small 
ledge, they were just in time to see the 
beach become a swirling mass of 
water. 

Desperately they held on. All the 
while, Sammy whimpered miserably 
in Joanne's arms. 

Suddenly, Helen pointed excitedly 
toa small boat, bobbing like a cork 
on the waves. 

“Look, Joanne! The lifeboat—and 
Captain McCeedy—he's waving to us!” 

A warm rush of relief surged 
through Joanne as she realised they 
were going to be all right. But_how 
could they have been spotted? They 
would never have been seen by the 
Coastguard Station. But she would 
have to wait for an answer. 

As the lifeboat drew alongside, they 
climbed thankfully aboard. Captain 
McCeedy looked at Helen and smiled. 

“That was a bright idea of yours, 
missy,” he said, “writing an SOS on 
the kite. It drifted up right past our 
observation window. But for that, we'd 
never have known!" 

Joanne started with a surprised cry. 

“Why, Helen!" she exclaimed. "So 
that’s what you were doing. You let 
the kite go deliberately after scribbling 
on it with my art crayon!” 

Helen reached out a comforting 
hand to Sammy. 

"Yes! You see, kites aren't such a 
waste of time, after all—are they?” 
she teased. 


THE END 


m/ 


ep 


70. 6 


Gs ¢ 
is is the Arrow Bargain Hunter, after; 


Got it! Forf4-10-6 That's because shes 
asuper radio.— 


@ member of the Arrow Bargain Club! 


Ne am 
st till in the for 
& helow - and send 


doin the Club, 
nd you getan 
ama ge, 


++ ANA details of 
ail-the othey supey 
bargains -like a 
nurses outfit, 
Swing and many 
an 

5-14! And every 
few months youl 
get news of MORE 


et this 2% : 
An ei 6 How to join the Arrow Bargain Club 
with 1? ATONS: 1. Write your name and address on the form shown below. 
2. Get ten 1d Arrow bar wrappers and a 2/6 crossed postal order. 


3. Post them off to the address shown below. 


Don’t waste time! Fill in the coupon now! < 


To: THE ARROW BARGAIN CLUB, 
17 New Burlington Street, London W1 
| enclose ten 1d Arrow bar wrappers and a 2/6 
crossed postal order (annual subscription). 


= | 


r 
| 
| 
NOTE TO PARENTS: We realise, of course, that most children will | 
not have enough pocket money to take up the Arrow special offers | NAME. 
| 
I 
| 
| 
| 


BLOCK CAPITALS 


immediately. But we would like to point out that a saving of 25% ona ADDRESS. 
range of carefully selected items is well worth your consideration. 

1d Arrow sweets come in 11 fantastic flavours: Creemy, Banana 
Split, Liquorice, Treacle Toffee, Nougat Split, Fruit Salad, Pineapple, 
Spearmint, Strawberry, Blackcurrant and Orange. 


are* egareer YE te Lie 
nds Creemy 

aro Holle Flavout 
MM ett 
PENELOPE June 8, 1968 13 


DATE OF BIRTH. 


Please send me my Arrow Badge, 
Club Card, and details of all the 
exciting Arrow Bargain Club offers. 


Applicable to UK only. 


he, a ee 


The story of a girl who longs for a pony 


While everyone is asleep, Della 
Cherry rescues Dartmoor foal Blaze 
from the gypsies. But all her efforts 
have been useless, because Mr. 
Jarvis, a game-keeper, says he must 
shoot the foal, as its mother is dead... . 


BE AT THE HALL 
EY HALE PAST EIGHT. 


> SILL HERE, 
THANK 600. 


WAY OF PLNPSHUNG 


WO NOW SLL 
Gabe Lo TM ae 
: WEL EOE INTERFERING, 


eitamnae59, 


TE 
es 


Y GWE HEN A BIT OF A SCARE. 
WELL DROP HER ON THe ROAD , 
THE HER SHOE OF WIDDENHANA! 

THAT Uh. TEACH HERA LESSON 1 


5 
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| | THEN ELLA REMEM@ERS 
THE NOTE SHE LEFT FOR 
HE FATHER... 


4 Pe ees 
MEYER 
a Lae 


BY PUSHING HER CYCLE UP THE HILL AND FREE 
WHEELING DOWN THE OTHER SIVE DELLA 
MAKES PROGRESS... SLOW PROSRECS... UNTIL... 


[AT THE SAME MOMENT, IN GRIDVING HALL, €@UIRE WILKES. 
DELLA TELLS HER FATHER MAKES His FINAL DECISION... 
ALL THAT HAS HAPPENED... 
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IF YOUR LETTER IS PRINTED 


WRITE TO: PENNY’S HOTLINE, PENELOPE, c/o 
CENTURY 21 PUBLISHING LTD., 167 FLEET STREET, 
LONDON, E.C.4. Please enclose a ready stamped, 
self-addressed envelope if you'd like a postal reply. 
When you write, please enclose a list of your six fav- 
ourite stories and features, in order of preference. 
PHONE HOTLINE at (01) 353-3784 between 10.30 a.m. 
and 1 p.m., and 2.30 p.m. and 6 p.m. Sorry, no postal 
replies to phone queries. 


HOW DID YOU MEET 
YOUR BEST FRIEND? 


[Mi Sest friend and 1 met in a very peculiar way. It had been 
snowing and the pond by our house was frozen. We 
didn't know each other until we both slipped over at the same 
time and bumped! After that we started to talk, and now we 
are the best of friends. Have any other readers met their 
friends in peculiar ways? 


FAB 
SOUNDS 


ELVIS reverts to 
early sound again wi 
“U.S. Male” (RCA Vic- 
tor). It's fun, and it 
really moves. Fans will 
love it. 


C. Chandler, 
Sefton. 


THE LONGEST 
TICKET... 


I have a bus ticket which is 
about 20 feet long! It consists 
of 34 24d. tickets and 1 4d. 
T got it when our class went on 
a school trip. I don’t think I’ve 
ever heard of a longer ticket 
—has anyone else ? 


Susan Handscomb. 


Putney. 
CAT FAN 


My cat is a PENELOPE fan. 
I'm sure if | didn't buy it every 
week, he'd be most offended. 
You see, he loves to sit on it! 
He doesn’t read the stories, 
but he won't sit on any other 

magazine! 
Linda Brightwell, 
Stevenage. 


VOTES FOR 
BEARS! 


e a Teddy who is 21 
years old. He has a tail 
which when moved makes 
his head nod. Have any 
other readers got extra- 
ordinary Teddies? 

Jayne Freeman, 
Wolverhampton. 


At 21, your bear should be 
allowed to vote, Jayne! 


Revive 45s are being re- 
issued like mad, and 
GENE VINCENT's "Be- 
Bop-A-Lula” is one of 
‘em (Columbia). It's 
vintage rock, all right, 
but sounds very 
dates 


JAMES BROWN wows 
them in the States, but 
doesn't go so well here. 


won't do much to help, 
though it's good if you 
like raver records! 


“Sit With The Guru” by 
the STRAWBERRY | | 
ALARM CLOCK (Pye 
International) is rather 
contrived, and I'm a bit 
tired of the meditation 
cult now. It has plenty 
ive, though, and 
‘super organ 


HERE, YOU WIN TEN SHILLINGS! 


ROSEMARY’S 
POEM 


I hate getting up in the morning, 

And leaving a nice cosy bed; 

So I slide right under the 
blankets, 

And pull them up over my head. 

But Wednesday mornings are 
different, 

Then I jump up full of glee. 

For I know that downstairs on 


PENEL' 
reader Janet Fox, 


in the Colo 


ress designed 


the doormat, 
My PENELOPE?’s woaiting for 
me! 


PRIZEWINNERS ! 
‘The following read- 


ers have each won a 
by 


Judy di 


Rosemary Veldhoven, 
Leeds. 


QUICK PHONE QUERIES 
Where can I write to Lulu, please ?—Joan 
Vicks, Sheffield. 
Write care of Betty, 286, Long Shaulden, 
Hemel Hempstead, Berks. 


What are the real names of Reparata and The 
Delrons ?—Susan Seddon, Grimsby. 


Reparata is Mary Aiese, and the Delrons are 
Lorraine Mazzola and Nanette Licari. 


How on earth did the 1910 Fruit Gum Co. 
think up their name?—Linda Baggot, 
Newcastle. 

Apparently, one of the boys found a crumpled 
chewing gum worapper in the pocket of an old 
suit, Linda, while they were looking for old 
clothes to wear on stage. 


IF YOU'VE A POP QUESTION FOR PENNY, PHONE HOTLINE! 


Collings, 


Competition 


Question on Penny's 
Hotline the other week 


from Elizabeth Denson, of London 
... some details, please, about Paul 
McCartney's dog! Well, Paul's dog 
is a big shaggy Old English sheep- 
dog named Martha, Elizabeth. 
Here's a picture of Paul, Jane Asher 
and Martha . . . Martha's in the 
middle, of course! 


CAT IN THE BAG! 


LAST summer I was staying at a Youth Hostel in the village of Aysgarth, 

Wensleydale, Whilst we were there we visited Bolton Castle, which 
has a Mary Queen of Scots room, with a spinning wheel, a little chair and a 
four poster bed. As I went into one room, there was a great commotion 
going on, because apparently a cat had just sneaked inside someone’s 
haversack, and had eaten a packed lunch! 


Elaine Brown 
Halifax 


Carol 


Dor- 
othy Smart, Banff; 
Midsomer 


Deb- 
Deborah Crossman, 


Champion, 


Crediton; Beverley 
Houns- 


Milford 
Marilyn. 
jow; Susan Walker, 


Penelope 


Plaistow; Catherine 
Owen, Reading. 


Middleton; 
Carshalton; 
Madigan, Poulton 
le-Fylde; 

Bull, 


orah, 
Mishel, 
Haven; 
Sanford, 
Norton; 


cei 
School of Modern Dancing!" 
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Jo Butler’s determined to become a champion swimmer! 


Jo Butler stands to inherit a fortune if she | [BY FIVE AM. uO IS AT 
can beat her two cousins to being first to 

win an Olympic gold medal for swimming. 
But she finds the challenge hard going .. . 


THE SWIMMING BATHS. 


FOR SIX WEEKS JO CONCENTRATES ON 
PHYSICAL EXERCISES WITHOUT ANY 


SWIMMING, BUT WHEN SHE DOES 
ENTER THE WATER... 


FASTER JO... YOU NEED TO 
STRENGTHEN YOUR LEG 
MUSCLES. 


BUT THE EARLY MORNING I7'S_ NO USE BEING SORRT. 

RTS HAVE THEIR EFFECT... |f OSEPHNE— THIS 1S: THE THIRD 
PME (VE FOLIND YOLL 

ASLEEP THIS WEEK YOULL 
HAVE TO SEE THE 


SOMETHING 
ABO? THE 
EDUCATION 
AUTHORITIES. 
i AND THAT MEANS, 
HAVE TO TAKE Ae 
07 DR VWTH THE 
EOUCATIONAL 
AUTHORITIES / 


R 
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continued over the page 


Continuing To Win A Gold 
| sae my 
SOR) 


THE HOLINBALL SWMMING 
CLUB CHALLENGES THE 
DOLPHINS: 


CONTEST. 


TELEVISION 
4 FOMBHT, JUST 
ie mun L_ Y STRAIGHT 7O 


WHAT LYD 
HE SAK 


LISTEN, JO- YOu 
EVHER GOTO 
BE0 EARLY AT 
MIGHT OR GWE 
LP SWIMMING L 
<TH 


[tw —. 


HOLINBALL \ 


ON THE SATURDAY OF 
THE COMPETITION. 


Fee 


E= -60 MILES-  ~> 


Cathy's the only girl in the world who knows what dogs and cats really say—because of two magic rings! 


A RATHER UNUSUAL VISITOR CALLS Al 
capy, WhoMisonts Ccrice, 6x THE | REAR 
GEORGE'S POODLE PARLOUR: 


WN Ar B BS Tne 


Bog ahs Gir 


Fe IgA Woub BE 
” be 


TURES ISIAH FOR 
HOUR WITHOUT RESULT! 


SORRY, VICAR 13 
WEES Hee, Aon, 
"~~ BEING A 
CA. ELREL ARE Pia F 
Wie’ OB 
HINA A NEV? 


AND NEXT DAY, AT 1 
LOCAL FIGHMONGER'S. 


VALMLO... THERE'S. 
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TROUBLE, 
CAT BURCLAR 
ACTHALLK _A 


GRATEF LIL, 


SO "NEXT EVENING, AS IGIAH GNEAKS LIP 
THE WY IN A NEIGHBOURS FLAT... 


IVE E07 _AN IDEA 
THAT, Mt ee wer, 


JUST THREE DAYS LATER, 
AND, ISIAH HAS HAD ENOUGH! 


A PENELOPE PIN-UP 
THE NEW VAUDEVILLE BAND 
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